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	1. Author's Note

New story

Hope you like it~!

My eyes were fluttering open, adjusting to the brightness of the forest. Slowly adjusting to the brightness, I helped myself to stand up, wobbling from weak balance. I observed my surroundings, left with only a few things said to me. All I remembered was that I was Asim Abubukar and I was magi.  
><em>Why am I here if I have no meaning to life?<em> I thought to myself. Sighing to myself, I slowly walked in towards a cave to make myself comfortable in this environment. I gathered wood from the ground and returned to the cave. I slumped to the ground, tired, not knowing that I already had company with me...

Hi. I'm monsta_sushies. I hope you like my Intro.

Vote

Like

Have a Happy Week! I'm going to have a lot of time to update so please and keep reading and bear with me. Thank you!


	2. Chapter One

New update

Hope you like it.

Never had I thought I had company with me...

*

*

*

*  
>Once I craned my neck closer to the depths of the cave, a big bear was staring at me with its shiny black eyes in the light. I panicked out of shock but I calmed myself with self-assurance and bravery. I bowed to the bear and looked directly at the bear's eyes, giving it a sign that I am understanding the bear in many different ways. Minutes passed without breaking eye contact and the bear looked away, ignoring me with other cubs surrounding it, supposedly a woman, taking care of them. I went back to my own business and the climate immediately changed from a sunny day to a rainy day. I stuck out my hand in curiosity to the rain outside, wondering if days change like this were very unnatural. The bear I encountered growled, caught my attention suddenly and dragged me with it to the group of cubs. I was forced to cuddle myself between them but found myself dozing into sleep to the unusual coziness of their fur.<p>

(Time Skip - 12 hours later)

I woke to the cubs pouncing on my stomach playfully and one of them daring to lick my face. I stood myself from the huddling on my stomach. I checked the weather and stepped outside the cave, spotting the bear that took care of me was laying outside with a spear indulged on its shoulder. I quickly went to its aid and forced the spear to be spit itself out of the wound and used my powers to clean the wound but the bear was whimpering. I leaned my ear to its ragged breathing as if she was speaking something like 'take care of my cubs'. I inspected the spear that attacked the mother bear, seeing a purple substance seeping down onto the ground, suspecting that it was poison. Within seconds, the bear's pulse was gone and the cubs surrounded me in frenzy but I took them with me down the hill where a road was discovered. I took the spear that stabbed the mother bear and grabbed it in a death grip and walked the perimeter of the endless road with the cubs following, to the nearest city where I could find answers. I never stopped to sleep for a few days of traveling allowing the cubs to sleep on my head, shoulders and arms. There were four cubs sleeping on me without merchants traveling so I couldn't run so I thought there would be a shortcut until luck came my way today. There was a parade of entertainers passing by giving me a ride to the city they were going. I thanked them by bowing with their kind generosity. I sat with the entertainers questioning me about the bears sleeping on me.

"Oh, these cubs were given to me to take care of until they grow up. Their mother died in a hunting area so we're fleeing the hunting site," I plainly said.

"Oh, I'm sorry you had to see the killing of other families. Hunting is always the problem of keeping the family together," the girl with heavy makeup said. "What brings you to go to the Reim Empire. Not many come there to find someone."

"Oh, not only find someone but kill someone. I cannot tolerate someone killing life that has a right to live than decide their fate," I answered.

"Well, in order to do that I suggest you become a gladiator. You won't know if the person is really powerful in status and physical appearance. I hope you take this into consideration," she suggested. "Someone here in the past, had the same situation did not know the consequences and died to a great gladiator. I love your red hair by the way. No one has seen red haired people in a long time. I hope they welcome you like they did once before."

I sighed in frustration as the cubs woke up hungry.

"Do you have any leftover raw salmon? I bet the cubs are hungry," I asked kindly.

"Sure. I'll be right back. If no one told you this, welcome to the Reim Empire. I hope you learn what you need," and she left me to my thoughts and took out raw salmon to each of the cubs and I thanked her with much appreciation.

I waited for two hours and took off into the Reim Empire, bowing greatly to the entertainers and settled the cubs back to their positions on my body. Many people looked at me weirdly as I walked to people, asking where the Coliseum is. Finally, I reached my destination and entered.

"What is your business here, tresspasser?" A sudden voice boomed behind me.

"That's not an appropriate alias for me. I just want to be trained here. That's all. Is there any objection or what?" I directly said, not fearing the person behind me.

"Come with me then. I'll show you where you should go," I looked at a muscular gladiator who showed me the way.

We went through the a series of halls and passageways that I memorized quickly in case of getting lost. We stopped at a large door with two separate doors and handles.

"You have a visitor, My Lady," he stated and told me to come in.

I walked through the the large door and made myself bow in front of the the Lady.

"No need to bow, my child," she faced me with a smile. "I was informed that you want to be a gladiator in the Coliseum."

"Well, I want to improve and learn new skills from what history has taught us but I'm afraid that you might not make the exception," I kept myself in my humbleness.

"Don't humble yourself but are you trying to enter the Coliseum for justice or for evil?" she philosophically said to me.

"Why would I fall into the traps of evil if I can't even do justice for just once?" I replied.

"Mm," she thought. "Well, make yourself worthy in the Coliseum if you can catch up to your tutor here."

She pointed to the one who escorted me from the gate to the large door.

"Him? My tutor?" I asked uninterested. "Well, I think our conversation was meaningful because I do want to start quickly. I spent too long on the road so I think I can start."

I never complained to her and she nodded to my new 'tutor' to take me to my assigned room. I immediately replaced the memorization of where I started and memorized the other series of hallways that lead to gardens, battle arenas and most of all, the Coliseum. My tutor opened my new room and found many books and papers on the desks.

"This is your room for your stay. Since you are now in the system, you may want to buy your freedom out of the Coliseum anytime you want. Your freedom from here would be 80,000 dollars and each survival you win costs 200 dollars so you'll have plenty of time to learn a lot. Each year has at least 150 battles to 200 battles so don't use a lot of money. Food is provided to you in your rooms every day so don't worry. Since you want to get started, quickly load your stuff in your rooms," he informed me. "Come and meet me when you're done or if you don't have a lot of stuff, come in 5 minutes in one of the battle arenas closest to your room."

He left and I was left in my room to do stuff. I sat down the four cubs onto the bed and whispered in all of their ears to stay in place and don't make any fuss in the room. I took one of the hair ties on the desk and tied my hair into an intricate bun. I used pins to secure the loos hair and left the room to the battle arena. I spotted my tutor standing the waiting so I appeared in front of him with a serious face.

"So, you showed up brat?" He tried to break me.

"Yes I did. What can you do about it?" I defended myself.

"Good start, lad. So let's start. I want to start off with testing on your abilities to defend yourself without swords. Are you ready?" He gave me tasks for today.

"Sure. Let's start our preparation battle," I told him as a signal to start the battle.

Without any notice, he swung his sword but missed because I bent my back backwards, doing the limbo for a short time. I ducked, jumped, dodged left and right, and did other dodges that were supposed to tire myself out but due to the long walk I took for a few days helped me for this day. I then did a back flip which startled me because he quickly withdrew his sword, making me slow my motion to land my hands on top of his sword making him stumble in his steps from the immense impact of my weight so I took the opportunity to trip him and he did, taking his sword for myself and pointing it at his neck.

"You're in check," I said without budging.

"I see you've learned to endure a long time in a battle. Not many gladiators in training can hold out for a long time and when I started to trick you, you just knew how to time your performance by slowing down your movement. Now let's see if you can do a sword to sword battle," he seemed more interested.

So our practice lasted for a long time and I was shortly notified that I would have my first battle in a week so I was cramming my practices for a long time, even to make sure that my cubs were fed daily.

Skip to day of the battle

I woke up to yelling and shouting early at 8 am so I quickly changed and received my breakfast from one of the servants working there. I ate silently and started exercising my flexibility and my 'little' muscles (supposed to make it sarcastic because it's invisible and she was already strong before entering the Gladiator Coliseum). My tutor showed up less and less because he thought it was not necessary to teach more and my capabilities of controlling myself. Though I still needed weekly checkups. I told the guards to tie my hands behind my back once I was called to participate in the survival arena to make my first appearance and first pay to win. I was then put in the challengers' pit to start my entrance. I was let go in front of the entrance, making myself start the urge to battle with another gladiator the same level as me. I calmed myself as I walked out of the pit, facing my opponent. Apparently, he didn't look like much but his hidden identity was much more.

"Hello, fellow opponent," I greeted. "My name is Asim Abubukar. What is yours?"

"The name's Joshua," he grunted.

"Well, let's a fair fight with your hidden identity. It looks like no one has touched your nerve yet," I smirked with evil sparkling in my eyes.

He, again, grunted in response. I sensed that the soldiers were retreating into the pit so I stood in my position, looking like I was careless to my strong opponent and to the were told to keep a long distance so I walked to the pit but a few yards in front of it. He did the same and once the signal was given, he charged at me giving me an obvious escape which I wanted to entertain the audience. Once he was 5 yards from me, I jumped higher than many gladiators that have done in the arena. I captured the audiences attention and waited for a few attacks from him to end his life. I did as I expected from him and pointed the sword at him, which made everyone oblivious of the fact I, secretly, deflected his attacks every time he charged at me. I dropped the sword to the ground, quickly activating the deflection I used on him, gushing blood outwards, ending the survival mode. I was declared the winner for the rest of my three spent there (I don't want to be repetitive on every battle she does. Ugh. I hope it's not boring). For the three years being a new legendary Gladiator, I saved more than enough money to buy my freedom. I decided to pay the Lady a visit. The series of hallways were always complicated but I managed to arrive at the large door, stating my business. I was given permission to see My Lady not faltering from her ageless beauty.

"My Lady, I have come here to buy my freedom from this Coliseum," I stated, seeing her unamused.

"Please stop calling My Lady. Call me Lady Schehezarade (wrong spelling). Do you 80,000 dollars exactly?" She asked.

"Yes, Lady Schehezarade. I have asked some people to help me move the money though I don't think you want to see my room filled with the exact amount," I replied.

"No need to. We know that you have saved enough money for your freedom according to your tutor who has kept tabs on you for the last three years. Take your savings of 30,000 in your room and you may be let out of this Coliseum. May I ask you something?" she said emotionless.

"Yes?" I replied.

"Are you a Flanelis? Or should I say, are you Asim Abubukar?" She directed the question firmly.

"Well..." I started.

/  
>Cliffhanger! Sorry but I will reveal her true identity the next Chapter so it won't be surprising but please vote and I hope you will enjoy your reading on this book!<p> 


	3. Chapter Two

New update

Hope you enjoy it!  
>㈴3❤️㈵6㈴3㈴3㈶0❤️㈵6<p>

"Well," I started. "I am Asim Abubukar. What do you want to know?"

"I knew this would happen," she sighed heavily. _What did I do wrong?_ "Your movements once belonged to a Fanalis I knew. He was called Titus but he disappeared along with another woman called Isabelle but they said their baby was lost. They couldn't find her anymore. So I guess I found you."

"Wait. All this? No. I woke up three years ago in the forest knowing that my name was Asim Abubukar and I was a magi. I don't know what you're talking about. One of the djinns called Ugo told me. I was to protect and know how to fight for the people," I confessed.

"Well, since you're now a magi and alive, do you want to meet them?" She softly said.

"Sure," I said confidently. I was ordered to follow Lady Schehezarade to a room that was solitary from its neighbors. She slowly opened the door, seeing a glimpse of my 'old' parents from afar.

"Asim, honey. You're back!" My mother shouted in a mix of sadness and happiness.

"Yes, I am. How are you?" I replied.

"Oh, my sweetie has grown up so fast!" My dad examined me in relief.

"Where were you? We couldn't find you!" My mom playfully slapped me.

"Excuse me but she's not what you think she is. She may be your daughter but she revived," Lady Schehezarade piped in so I had someone to explain.

"What do you mean?" My parents were quizzical.

"She's a magi. She was brought back by her will to live but she has no recollection of how and where she was raised. She stayed in the Coliseum to fight for three years," she furthered her explanation.  
>"She really improved a lot from when she was little."<p>

"I see. Asim, do you remember anything before you became a magi?" My father said.

"No but my body moved on its own when I was dodging attacks. I never knew that I lived like this," I said confused.

"Here," my father looked like he had lost all hope. "Take this. This necklace is you and your parents. Before you left us, you left these household tools. These all belong to you. I remember when you wanted to save your mother, you battled and went to 12 dungeons and took them all down to heal her. Now she has healed fully, trying to say thank you. She was crying once you were gone with a noted left behind in your room. I hope you can forgive us for being so hard on you."

Memories flooded my mind suddenly with happy and stressful days of hard work in the Dark Continent.

"Father!" I realized and hugged him in full recollections of my days as a normal human.

We all hugged with happy tears lingering on the sides of our eyes.

"I can't stay here for long, you know," I smiled, pulling back from our group hug. "I can't go on living a normal life when I was given another life for others."

"We know. Just take your stuff and we'll be sure that you have settled into a new and happy life," my mother smiled. "Anyway, these are your stuff that we had to take care of for a long time. Let me put these on you. Lady Schehezarade, may I use one of your rooms so I can send her off properly?"

"Of course. Since she wants to leave today, we'll send her where she wants to go along with your mother's special gift," Lady Schehezarade showed us the way to my room with only 30,000 dollars in a bag on the bed.

"Thank you for your generosity, Lady Schehezarade," I bowed to her, annoying her even more.

"Enough with the formalities!" She whined in frustration and left the room.

We chuckled in delight and my mother started to give me a particular dress that she wore when she was little. (What Morgiana wore in the beginning of the Chapter pic.)

"No, mom," I said in disbelief.

"Yes, Asim," she confirmed.

"Why? Is there any celebration you wanted me to know or what?" I laughed shyly.

"I'm sure you wanted to go to Balbadd, Sindria. I know your thoughts clearly because ever since you were little, you wanted to the live the spectacular views of the ocean. So I want you to go and have some fun," she put the dress on for me and put on my household tools which were a necklace, three pairs of earrings, six rings and two gold shackles on my two wrists. I eventually put a small belt on my thigh so I could secure my short sword in an oblivious area. I resisted my mom to put on makeup so I parted away with a kiss on the cheek and met Lady Schehezarade who gave me a good bye present which was a beige colored cloak designed for me get away with obvious gazes from people.

"Thank you, Lady Schehezarade. It's a very beautiful present," I smiled at her with appreciation.

"This present is for your reunion with your parents after a long time. Besides, I am considered your godmother by your parents so it's best to make yourself worthy. Have a good trip to Sindria," she wished me a farewell once the carriage started abruptly.

I watched her fall into for distance, eventually fading into nothing in the crowd. I left the Reim Empire, not noticing a dark blotch spreading over my body as I looked out the window to see the views of natural beauty surrounding me. I never stopped my carriage to eat because I always provided food for the driver and water for the horse on short breaks. I got to Sindria within the week and thanked the driver along with his proper pay check. I boarded off the carriage and put my hood of my cloak on to avoid the people's gazes. I passed many stalls that sold fruit but I didn't like the fish section so I just walked to another stall for some food. After a few stalls, I decided to retire to a hotel room but a poor, starving boy younger than me begged the stall owner to give him at least one fruit but he shooed him away more than once. I stepped in to his rescue and paid the owner three gold coins for a dozen fruits for him and another dozen for me. The boy I helped thanked me happily and I went my way to a hotel which never captured my interests. I rented a room for 20 gold coins (since I earned gold coins than silver coins during Gladiator fights; also one gold coin is five silver coins) because it felt the safest of all the hotels in the area. I set my fruits in my room and went out again to find somewhere refreshing. Along the way, two travelers were fighting so I asked them what was wrong.

"Mind your business, young lady!" The angry answer was what I got.

"Then what if I'm trying to help but you're not letting me, is that what you think of a weak lady?" I raised my voice a little.

"Well, sucks for you! We don't need your help, slut!" He blankly shouted and punched me in the face.

"I'm sorry?" I snapped. "A slut?! Who the hell do you think you are to hit a woman?!"

I punched him in the face and kicked him in the guts.

"You really don't know, do you?" I tested him. "Where do you come from?

"R-r-Reim Emp-p-pire," he trembled in fear.

"Who am I? I am a Gladiator respected by Lady Schehezarade herself. Know your position when you are in another place. This is not Reim Empire, guys. It's Sindria," I reminded them and ran off once the soldiers were involved in the situation.

They tried to catch up to me but I kept on running until I reached my hotel room. I went inside, seeing that it was quiet and peaceful for me to rest in. I crept into my bed and drifted into sleep wondering how I got into this mess with soldiers and people.

Hey, magi readers!

Please like and vote! I thank everyone for their appreciation to keep reading so please keep up your support and I will not fail you. I love you guys. Happy Day to you guys! (It was originally updated on Thanksgivings Day on Wattpad)


	4. Chapter Three

I woke up to the smell of wood burning realizing that the hotel I stayed in was on fire and people screaming for help. I took my stuff and hopped out the window. I set my stuff in the valley and charged back to the hotel that was burning. I went in when everyone stepped out to see the commotion and I took out as many people that was suffocating in the fire.  
>I heard a woman that cried out,"My baby! Please save my baby!"<br>I took my liberty of going in one more time to hear the baby scream in fear. I ran closer to the baby's voice and carried it in my arms. I was pulled out of my dream and into reality seeing that the hotel was collapsing and instead of going down I jumped out the window, landing on my back and the baby in my hands with the woman rushing to me for the baby. I saw rukh surround me but I got up so no one could see my vulnerability. The same guy who I bumped into yesterday was approaching me.  
>I stiffened and he just patted my back and whispered,"Well done, passing my test this early in the morning. I should've burned you that quickly. Good luck on what they have to say about you."<br>I scrunched my hands into a fist and punched him squarely in his face.  
>"Well," I talked loudly for everyone to hear. "Explain to everyone why you burned down someone's property this early in the morning, scum. At least I didn't from the 'hood to be a gladiator if I wanted to. I only went there to learn, not kill someone for their own beliefs and prejudice. I will kill anyone that dares to kill me or people that you shouldn't kill. If this was the test, then you wouldn't put citizens in danger without their permit."<br>Everyone walked to him and started to hit him for burning their belongings and I fled the scene with one little fellow following me in curiosity. I walked to the valley where I put my stuff I had to keep for my mom's sake of living in a different body.  
>"Why did you come here?" The boy said in happiness.<br>"I'm only here to tour, not get into trouble. I just want to achieve what I have and do whatever to take..." I stopped looking at the white rukh surrounding him. "Who are you?"  
>"I'm Aladdin. How about you?" He chimed happily again.<br>"I'm Asim Abubukar. Why do you need to approach me, magi?" I questioned him.  
>"How would you know that?" his curiousity began.<br>"I see white rukh surrounding you so you must be Solomon's favorite," I said blandly.  
>"Well, so to speak, you have weird blue and pink rukh surrounding you brightly," he rubbed his neck shyly.<br>He jumped up in realization and continued speaking, "I'll show you a guy who can show you the place. Come on."  
>He dragged me through two villages to get to an extravagant place he was talking about all the way here. We entered the luxurious lobby of gold and I just want to look at the ground.<br>"Can you stop holding my hand?" I took my hands out of his grip.  
>"We're here! Morgiana and Alibaba!" He shouted to the two figures in the distance that suddenly bursted into our faces within seconds.<br>"Where were you? We couldn't find you anywhere in the inn! Why did you bring a girl from the slums here?" I stiffened from when the guy called Alibaba said "slums".  
>"She's not from the slums. She's from the Reim Empire. She helped save the citizens from a fire. She looks like this because she just woke up from smelling charred wood," he said suddenly hugging my waist.<br>"Um," I suddenly blushed. "Is there any extra clothing I can borrow?"  
>"Who did you bring here?" a voice said from the purple haired guy.<br>"You look like a guy of a high status," I said obliviously of what people were whispering about.  
>"He's the ruler of Sindria, Sinbad, the Conquerer of the Seven Seas," The blonde former guy said. "I'm Ja 'Far, Sinbad's assistant."<br>"Well, I'm..." I trailed off seeing a familiar face. "Hinahoho?"  
>"Asim?!" He exclaimed. "Why're you here?"<br>"I'm just here for...stuff," I tried to find an excuse.  
>He came towards me and bare hugged me.<br>"I missed you!" he continued, squeezing me even further but I put strength into my hand with the assistance of one of my djinn. "What's happening?"  
>"You're just squeezing me too much. Besides, I'm also a Gladiator," I spat out quietly.<br>"O-o-oh," he stuttered in embarrassment and backed up.  
>"Well," Sinbad chimed in interest. "Why don't you have a fair battle with my right hand man, Masrur?"<br>"Sure? But I need new clothes first because my clothes in my bag are for fighting," I spoke with uncertainty.  
>"Well, if you win, we'll provide you clothes. When do you want to start?" He turned my needs into a condition.<br>"Right now. I don't like to wait and don't go easy on me. I don't like being belittled by people taller than me," I explained.  
>"Ok. Let's go to our arena. Ja 'Far, lead the way to the arena and escort Asim to her room to change," he commanded.<br>He nodded and sighed in worry but in time, my brother-like cousin entered the place and hugged me in surprise.  
>"My lovely princess is back! Asim, how wonderful you came back to your distant cousinbrother!" He kissed my cheek like we used to when we were little. "Kiss me back."  
>I kicked him in the nuts and purposely said," I hear you say kick me back so I kicked you. I would not kiss you because I'm not little like you say. It's because this is my true form."<br>I formed a sign with my hands and my body change dramatically, approximately 5-10 cm taller than him.  
>"Whoa. My baby grew up," he teased hugging me in lust.<br>"Ewe, you dickhead. Don't touch me," I pushed him away and turned to Ja 'Far. "Let's go. Don't mind him. He's just stupid. Hinahoho, when the time comes I might have to do that."  
>Hinahoho was worried and I continued," Besides, I'm not that person anymore, I'm a magi."<br>I walked behind Ja 'Far while Hinahoho stopped in his tracks in despair. Being a girl and a magi was hard but I was glad I said that to him so he wouldn't hope that I would come back to my normal life. We stopped in front of my newly assigned room and I quickly went in to change into my battle clothing. I came out with my cloak on but underneath was gold armor covering my breast and white cloth hanging in front of my legs and from behind like a long skirt but ripped from the thighs down. I went barefoot I suspended the use of my rukh and went to the arena as a normal person with no advantage. Hinahoho saw how young I looked before and I turned to face Masrur into combat.  
>"Ready," Sinbad started to count down. "Set. Go!"<br>We started but we just circled around, waiting for one to start so my brother (I'm going to start calling my cousin, brother) yelled, "Start already! Go, Shakarri, Alistair!"  
>I grew an anger mark on my forehead and hit Masrur instantaneously but he kept dodging but I landed a hard hit on shoulder when he dodge to the right as I followed his direction to the left on my side. He was shocked to find that I landed a hard punch without using rukh.<br>"What happened to your rukh?" Aladdin drew everyone's attention.  
>"I ceased the circulation so it would be a fair battle. After all, Sinbad did say fair battle. Masrur doesn't have to take his household tools because I also have household tools," I turned back to Masrur and continued to fight without giving any vulnerable spots open in the field.<br>He suddenly found a vulnerable spot I wasn't fond of and broke my bone.

.

.

.  
>That was the turning point of everything for me. My life was changing. <p>

/././././  
>Hey, magi readers. I'm sorry for the late update and I hope you guys can forgive me of updating this chapter. I have been busy preparing for finals for the next two last days of school. So I hope that you guys can support me all the way through the book. Thank you~!<p>
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End file.
